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Myers, of that Collection's staff. The efforts of these
helpers have produced a compilation which may be of some
value as a complete yet handy sheet of reference. At least
it will serve to settle arguments over dates and the names
of theatres.
Though these and other changes may be held to warrant
a fresh title upon republication after a lapse of nine years,
yet, truth to tell, I find myself reluctant to abandon the old
title or to take final leave of the old book, much of which I,
at least, cannot improve on.    Moreover, we have been
companions, The Real Bernard Shaw and I, for just on
twenty years.    I have watched it grow from a series of
scattered  notes  for  my  first  frightened  lectures  across
Canada in  1928.    Luckily I kept my fright to myself,
with the gratifying result that the New York Theatre Guild
commissioned me to repeat the lecture (among others)
across the U.S.A. the following year.    By then my notes,
though more orderly,. were so bulky as to compel me to
regiment them into a manuscript.    It was this document
that the Canadian branch of my present publishers pounced
upon with commendable promptness and issued as a little
volume in emerald green.    Cabling a demand to see the
proofs, Sha^ corrected them so entertainingly and profusely
that a brief battle royal ensued for their possession, I not
surrendering until convinced that I had no legal claim to
this heavily scored piece of Shaviana.
In this, the first edition of The Real Bernard Shaw, I had
asserted with the omniscience of youth that Shaw would
never visit America, on the ground that distance would
continue to lend enchantment to the view. Shaw, I knew,
was clever enough showman to realize that the farther off
he remained the larger, more godlike and mythical would
he loom in American eyes. He must stay on the stage, so
to speak, not descend into the audience. I had overlooked,
however, Mrs. Shaw's passion for travel that trailed her
unresisting husband-in its wake; and before 1932 was out
Shaw, was bundled off round the world, irrevocably bound,
short of his seizing the wheel of the S.S. Emfnss of Britain
and altering course, for America. In this 'manner did
Shaw 'visit America/ It would have been better for his